record since, he was still under the cloud of the Gallipoh failure
And now he had filled the cup of his unpopularity m Tory circles
by his notorious forwardness in driving through the Irish Treaty
There would be more enthusiasm among the crew for making him
walk the plank than the skipper himself, nor, if he tried to swim
back to the ship, was there the least hope of their fishing him out

In the Autumn of 1922, the Coalition, in addition to its other
troubles, found itself faced with an international crisis of the first
order Of all the defeated enemies, it was the despised and effete
Turk who first made the great recovery and threw off the burden of
Allied peace conditions This was partly because Turkey had pro-
duced in Mustapha Kemal, the officer who had stolen a march on
poor old General Stopford at Suvla Bay, the first and by far the most
respectable of the breed of post-war dictators, partly because the
French had discovered that it suited their interest to go behind the
backs of their allies of the Marne, and while acting in ostensible
concert with them, supply arms and encouragement to the common
and still unvanquished enemy,

Lloyd George, by what must be the admission of even his staunchest
defender, had been hopelessly at fault, from the first, in his handling
of this situation No doubt the almost superhuman labours he had
had to undertake for so many years had exhausted even his reserves
of nervous energy, and left him like a wizard who had forgotten
his spell But the circumstances of this particular case were also such
as to bring to the surface certain deep-seated relicts of his youthful
Liberalism He instinctively thought of the Turk as the villain
and the Greek as the hero of a pure Gladstoman melodrama, and
by inciting the armies of Hellas to win back their ancient Ionian
inheritance, and to stamp out whatever embers there might still be
of barbarian intransigence in the heart of Asia Minor, he reckoned
on doing the right thing by a most convenient proxy. Unfor-
tunately the Greeks got into the middle of Asia Minor and remained
hopelessly stuck there, while, with the French sedulously queering the
pitch, the Turks waxed stronger and stronger, and then the Greeks,
only too true to classical form, drove out their patriot leader,
Vemzelos, and wantonly deprived themselves of the last vestige of
English sympathy, by recalling from exile the notorious pro-German
King Constantane, amid just such scenes of effervescent jubilation as
had greeted the return of Alcibiades. Those whom the gods so
evidently wished to destroy it was beyond the power of man to
save, and it was only a question of tune before the disillusioned and
disheartened Greek armies were bolting in wild confusion to the
coast, with the Turks at their heels, and their precious Sovereign
scutting back into exile just in tune to escape the fate meted out
by an enraged people to the agents of his policy

Now Churchill had had neither part nor lot in this Hellenic
gamble of Lloyd George's, and had in fact earnestly warned him
against letting loose the Greek armies on a task that, as Marshal